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1 LOME, al ye jolly Fellows 
Come follow me along, 
And hearken to my Ditiy, 


And grow wile by my Sung. 
This hapened at a Place, 

Where Grandees do reſort, 

Where Ribbons, and where n 
I mean it was at Court. 


n 


One Day good honeſt Hannr, 

Io his Maſter came, 

. And bragg'd of his Candour, 

And of his great Fame, 

And faid, we've Money enough, 
And Troops for any Call, 

A Band of Patriots too; 

But * all. 


III. 


Poe got a new Project, 

Which Exciss Pil call, 

Which will make all this Iſland, 

At our Feet to fall: 

And if they ſhould me, 
By chance for this indite, 

Then virtuous P----- for me ſhall ſcold, 
And L----- ſhall write. 


IV. 


But if the People riſe, 

And pelt me as I go, 
I care not for't à Fig, 

For I love Dirt you kay, 
Provided 1 do railc, * 

A Store enough of pelf, 
Ther this will do for my Time, 

nd then thift for yourſelf, 
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